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LOVELY MSS —— 


Ils 3 not, Madam, becauſe in 
my Eye you appear the moſt 


amiable Object that ever 


varm'd the human Heart with Deſire; 


nor is it that ſudden conſcious Joy 


wich your firſt Appearance diffuſes 
B throu gh 


DEDICATION; 
throu gh whatever Company you fil 
Into, that has drawn this humble Of. 
fering to your Altar: No, Madan, 
were Beauty alone the Meaſure of 
your Merit, perhaps I might have 
been as little inclined, as qualified, to 
be your Votary : But, as I have & 
ſerv'd in you not leſs of the Mineray 
than the Venus, my Devotion nc 
longer heſitates in the Choice of it 
Deity ;. which, in leſs gaudy Language, 
Madam, is but faying ---— Since | 
have as high an. Opinion of yo 
Parts as your Perſon, I may ach 
throw this ſmall Matter into your ! 

tection. 


Now 


DEDICATION. 
Now, as you know, Madam, civil 
Things as well as rude Things are apt 
to beget one another, how could you 
expect that your attentive Taſte of this 
Trifle (while it was read to you after 
2 Tunbridge Breakfaſt) ſhould not be 
attended with its Dangers to you? | 
What could you expect leſs than that 
jour Compliments to it ſhould be re- 
turn d in kind, and naturally draw 
you into this Scrape of a Dedica- 
tion ? 
If then your Sincerity reproaches 
me for having addreſsd you in too 
idolatrous a Stile, may I not recri- 


minate, and lay your leſs deſerv'd 


B 2 Com- 


Commendations of this Lecture under 
an equal Cenſure? For is not the Va. 


nity of an Author (ſo agreeably grati 
| fied) excuſable, in ſuppoſing the great 
and gracious Favour could come from 
no leſs than a Goddeſs? Pray con- 
* fider, Madam, whether the greate| 
Praiſe I have given you has not a 
more plauſible Foundation than has 
even the leaſt of that I have received 
from you? What I have ſaid of your 
Beauty, ſure! comes much nearer to 
Truth than this weak Work does to 
the Wit you have aſcribed to it: Wil 
it not therefore, Madam, be a prudent 
Part incumbent on your Power, to 


conceal 


DEDICATION, 
conceal your firſt Error, by committing 
a ſecond? That is to ſupport in Pub- 
lic, what you have ſaid to the Advan- 


tage of this Eſſay in private, leſt the | 


public Diſlike of it ſhould prove you 
to have been the greater Courtier of 
the two. But don't let your Good- 
nature be diſcouraged, Madam, by fo 
diſtant a Fear of this Imputation ; for 
alas! how very few that have Eyes, 
will be ſo clowniſhly critical as to diſ- 
pute the Merit of a Work which ſo 
fair a patroneſs may make it her Point 

to protect. 
Thus you fee, Madam, we frail 
Authors, like fine Ladies, by being a 
little 


1 


DEDICATION, 
little too fond of Praiſe, are equally 
liable to be miſled by it; yet with 
this happier Difference on our Part, 
that, as our Vanity is very rarely con- 
vinced of its Weakneſs, we do not 
often repent of our Credulity, But 
againſt the Danger of ſuch Eaſineſ, 
Madam, Nature has given you 1 


double Guard, it being much more 
probable that the warmeſt Praiſes of 
your Admirers will fall ſhort of your 
Perfections, than that your conſciou 
Heart will ever be deceived by thei 
going beyond them. And if the 
Youth of Merit is yet in being, to 
whoſe honeſt Vows you have, or here. 


after 


DEDICATION. 
after may have inclined a favourable 
Ear, may you find him as ſincere in his 
Admiration of you, as are the Wiſhes | 
for your Happineſs, of, . 


MADAM, 


Your moſt obedient 


/ 


humble Servant, 


C. C1BB8R, 


1 


PR EB N A 


F the grave and learned Father of 
1 a Family fbould, upon a tranſient 

View of my Title-Page, throw me 
aſide as an abſurd or triflng Writer, it 
ought neither to give me Surpriſe, or 
cauſe of Complaint : Nay, in excuſe of his 
Opinion, I will farther allow, that the pa- 


mal Authority ought newer to throw the 
Reims of Government upon the Neck of its 
blldren : And yet (begging a little excuſe 
r myſelf too) I do not deſpair that the 
lowing Dialogue may be, to this generally 
holſom Rule, a reaſonable Exception, In 


hatever Liberties, therefore, my fittitious 
C Daughter 


; , [ | 4 


112 "Þ KV E A C E. 
Daughter may be indulged, 1 fan confeſ; 
there may be very few in the ſame Situa- 
tion of Life who can have an equal Clain 
to them. 
To One of theſe Few, however, I have 
endeavoured to give that lively Innocence, 
"which may deſerve whatever Reward of 
Freedom the Paternal Goodneſs may grant, 
or that the Chearfulneſs of Fi lial Virtue has 
a right to delight in. | 
But againſt this dangerous Example, er | 
haps the well-meaning Parent may iſh, 
that Filial Familiarity and Obedience ate 
incompatible, and that, by the ſalutay 
Laws of Wiſdom, no ſenfible Father cat 
tall to the moſt accompliſhed Daughtt 
(eſpecially upon the Article of Marriag: 
but in the grave and guarded Stile of 


Our Will and Pleaſure is, Ge. 


PREFACE. 

Far be it from me nat to give theſe 
laudable Sentiments their utmoſt Value: Tet 
can wwe not quietly give up our Cauſe with- 
out offering in arreſt of his final Sentence 
the following Points of moral Law to his 
Conſideration, viz. 


I. 

Whether Filial Virtue, under the Obli- 
gation of Paternal Confidence, may not 
ve probably mou ſtronger than weaker 
92 

II. 

Whether Diffidence, Auſterity, and Re- 
ſraint, may not rather ſour than ſweeten 
the mind naturally well diſpoſed? 


3 
Whether the Heart that is gain d by 
Benevolence, or the Inclination ſubdued by 


Authority, may more conduce to the Re- 
C 2 wurd 


P R E F A CF. 
ward or to the Repentance of the Paternal 
Condutt? | 
dr Sed IV. 
Whether a moderated Indulgence, Or 
jealous Severity, will naturally create the 
more ſincere or the more hypocritical Ob: 


dience? . 
And lafily, Whether the Duty that owes 
its Compliance to Terror will not as often 
be neglected, when its Offence can be con- 
cealed, or come off with Impunity ? 
Theſe, then, are the given Poſiulata, 
on which the following Scene is founded, 
And as the propereſt Perſons to put its 
Principles in practice, I have choſen to pro- 
duce my young Lady as the only Daughter 
of Sir Charles Eaſy, who, though well 
known to hade been a liberal Liver, 
had wet recoverable Virtue enough not 
N 10 


PREFACE, 
tn be incapable or aſhamed ff his Refor- 
mation. 

This favourite and only Daughter then 
(left him by his late Lady) gives him a 
Solicitude to ſee her happily diſpoſed of; to 
which end he previouſly draws her by 4 
little inſidious Rallery, into an Explanation 
of her own Sentiments upon the neceſſary 
State of M arriage, for which her mature 
Accompliſhments and Perſon have render d 
her ſo proper a Candidate. But a little 
farther Patience, gentle Reader ; for I am 
eh to leave the leaſt Glimpſe of an Ob- 
jtfion to my Doctrine unanſwer d; I had 
really like to have forgot that we have a 
plain Engliſh Proverb, which ſeems to have 
mter'd its Caveat againſt it, by wiſely warn- 
ing us of the Contempt that Familiarity 
is apt to throw us into; a Truth too whol- 


ſom to be —— And Je again where 
_ this 


this Familiarity is not miſplaced, why may 


ck? Theſe dieting Draughts of Diſſimula. 


— cs 
— 


PREFACE. 


"we not honeſtly ast, What Occaſion hazy 
found Minds to take this Philoſophical Ph. 


tion, that would tye up Good-nature from 
the Endearment of their innocent Deſires 
For indeed to what ſort of People is this 
old Oracle of a Proverb ſuppoſed to tall? 
Can the menacing Part of it be farther er. 
tended than to the Vulgar, the too weal 
to be truſted, the fooliſhly fond, or the 
narrou-· minded? who, it is granted, art 
oftner made worſe than better by Indul 
gencies. But can the intimate Benevolence 
of a ſenſible open Heart, whether ative 
or paſſively diſplayed, be ſo ſavagely mi 
taken as to be injured itſelf, or to hut 
wnother by uncovering the moſs viſio 
Marks of Affection? And is not all Affe. 


tion, whether Conjugal or friendly, filiale 


Parental 


 REFAGE 

Parental, naturally dalliant and playful, 
ſometimes even to a  Childiſoneſs ? Or twhere- 
ver it daves not be ſo, dots it not confeſs 
4 Diffidence or Defelt in one or other of the 
Parties, who are meek or rigid enough to 
think this ſad and ſolemm Diſtance an equally 
md: ;ſpenſable Duty? 

The following Chara@ers therefore, which ' 
I would except from this general Rule of 
forbidden Familiatity, are not oſfer d to the 
Ini:ation of the Ignorant, the Rude, or the 
Incorrigible ; for where the Brain is heavy, 
the Heart ill-placed or diſmgenuous, the 
Lecture will be loſt, and the prejudiced 
Reader perhaps, like the hungry Cock in 
the Fable, be beiter pleas'd with the Barley- 
corn than the Jewel he could not diſgeſt.— 
No! Nature muſt firſt have done her Part, 
for where mutual Bene volence, Truth, Senſe, 
ond ea aſy Virtue are not the Materials, this 


fanciful 


. \ 
1 CIP 


PREFACE. 
fanciful Fabrick will only have Air far in 
Foundation. From this Harmony of Heat 
therefore, from this enjoy d Retreat, thi 
cultivated Range of Liberty, the Vulgar 
and the Vicious, the Obſtinate and II. 
temper d, are witerly Hut and wall 
out of. 

A. Marriage then is the moſt intereſlng 
Point of 4 young Lady's Life, I bout 
choſen, in the Charafter of Miſs Ealy, 1 
give thoſe of her Sex who have no Aver 
fron to Marriage, a Ledture upon thas Sil. 
jet. 


E 


THE 


LADY's LECTURE, 


A Diarocvsr, &c.. 


Sir CHARLES, 
EL L, Child, how did you like your 
©: Entertainment Veſterday? 
MISS. 
Why really, Sir, as I never was at 
a Wedding before, it threw me into a more 
ſerious way of thinking than I, could have 
imagined, 


Sir CHARLES. 

What! It put you in mind, I 1 of 

bow long it might probably be to your own 
Vedding ? 

MISS. 

Nay, Sir, there your Rallery does not play 

ur, unleſs you were ſure I have a mind to be 

married at all. ks 


D & ir 
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Sir CHA R LE N. 

If you had a mind, Madam, I am e 

you would tell me of it: For as you Know 

Modeſty is ſo apt to be a Check upon Nature, 

- we Fathers are not quite ſo often the f, 

8 the /aft Perſons that are let into our D 
3 Secrets. A Her 
| M1S S. 

Then I dare ſay, Sir, you don't wonder you 

| are not let into mine before it comes to your 


Turn! 


Sir CHARL B §. 

Why, Miſs Pert! would your Slyneſs make 
me believe you have _ no poi in * 
Head yet? c 

M I 5 s. 

I would not have you believe any Body i if 

that is not there. n,, 
9 4. 4 101 Supe CHARLES 

And how ſhall I K mo is or is not till 

you tell me? N 
M TSS. 
I may tell you what I will, Sir, but I know 
you vill only believe IE you think of thc 
matter yourſelf, -- 
VII ir CHARLE S. 
2 ſo, if I ſhould have a mind to hear the 
Trutb, 


f 


| 1 * 
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Truth, I muſt not be in haſte, but muſt wait 
your Maidenly- time for telling it. 
„„ Dh 

Not impoſſible ; 30 for beſides that Modeſty ; is 
not over-apt to blab, Truth, 1 know, Sir, 
is not to be told at all times. 

Sir CHARLE 8. 

That I perceive by your not choofing to tell 
it me now; ſo I will e'en wait for the reſt 
of your Secret till PEN is willing to ee 
with it. 

M S S. SEES 

Good lack! and what a 9 Diſco- 
very have you made now] But you do fo love 
to enjoy your own, notable Notions that I 
can't find in my Heart to let the leaſt Contra- 
dition break in upon them. 

Sir CHARLES. 

Well, well, you will ſpeak plainer by and 

by, when you don't think of it. 
Ar 

And when ] do think of it, Papa, you will 

know juſt as much of the matter as you do 


now, 


Sir CHARLES. he 
Upon my Life, Kitty, you grow prodigious 


laucy, 


D 2 MISS, 


4 The Lavy's Lyctune. 


+1 M485, 

The fault of Education, Sir; you have al 
ways train'd me to talk Truth, and now you 
ſee what comes of it; now I appeal to your. 
ſelf, Sir, Is not my Saucineſs your own 

Fault? | 
Sir CHARLES. 

A fine time on't I'm like to have with you 
truly! Nv 

| M ISS. 

Nay, I can tell you another odd thing; 
whenever I love any Man half as well as I do 
you, I ſhall be as ſaucy with him too. 

Sr CHARLES. | 

Hah! Well wheedled off however. But ! 
want to hear a little more of the Wedding, 
how did you like it upon the whole, let me 
have your Account of it. 

MISS. 

Why as to the Shew and the Grandeur, the 
fine Clothes, the Collation, and all that, I 
muſt needs ſay it was thoroughly magnificent; 
bitt the Cura. Ceremony, as I was going to 
pſerve, had at inconceĩvable Effect upon me, 
for UKs tne Mi ier came to 3 the 
| 2 Part of it, with the 


urcvocable! Vaw Fo Lili Death us do part 
Oh! 


i, htin 
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Oh! it ſet me in ſuch a Trembling for the 
poor Creatures Happineſs (too often God 
knows very precarious) in (ſhort, I could not 
contain my Tears. 


Sir CHARLES. 

And yet as terrible as you paint it we don't 
ſee but the moſt timorous of your Sex, gene- 
rally muſter up Courage enough to get through 
the Ceremony, 


MISS. 

Yes, want of Thought makes many People 
fearleſs, but while we ſce Agreements for Life 
are ſo apt to put them out of Humour with 
one another before they get through the firſt 
half Year of their Term, let the Honey-moon 
have been never ſo ſweet, it may be dearly 
paid for, 


Sir CHARLES. 

And therefore I ſuppoſe you would rather 
chooſe to /ook before you take this flying 
Leap into Matrimony ; but when the Man 
o your Mind is in view, you would be as 
apt to take the Hedge after him, as c'er a 
porting Girl of the Country would. 

MISS. 
Lord, Sir! what a wild way of Talking 
du have; what a diſmal Dowdv, what 
3 


2 | Pp "I 19 3 12 A ” 
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a maſculine Monſter would vo make of 
me A 


Kir CH 4 R LE 8. 

And pray, Madam, Why won't you ſuffer 
me to be as ſaucy with you, as you are with 
me ſometimes? -{ 

| MISS. 

/ Nay, that's true too, I am a little too ſaucy 
to be civilly treated myſelf, that J grant you; 
and yet methinks the honeſteſt Truth, in the 
moſt intimate Converſations, ought always to 
be dreſs'd as decently as poſſible. 

Sir CHARLES. 

Ay, but we Men have not always ſo many 
Tiffany-Trifles about, us to throw over the 
plain Truth as you Ladies have, we are not 
ſo apt to bluſh at her Nakedneſs. 

MISS. 

That's no Reaſon wy you ſhould expoſe 

her. 
Si" CHARLES. 
But then, Truth is ſo beautiful, methink 


It's pity the ſhould ever be cover'd, 


MISS. 

And pray, Sir, what has poor Modeſty done 
that ſhe may not ſhew herſelf in the beſt Com- 
pany,” eſpecially while ſhe is known never to 
hurt any Body but herſelf? Sir 


le 


ks 
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9 4: ww 


Sir C H ARLES. 

That's true again! But then Modeſty i is ſo 
pt to be hurt where no Injury is intended, 
that her Tenderneſs ſometimes keep 8 1 
little more  confin'd than one chooſes 
to be. 

MISS. 

And yet I did not obſerve much of that 
Confinement or Regard to her Tenderneſs 
yeſterday at the Wedding. 

Sir CHARLES. 

Why, what was the matter ? Were not al- 

moſt all the Company People of Quality ? 
MISS. 
Yes; but that does not hinder them from, 
being ſometimes a little wrong-headed. 
Sir CHARLES, 
As how, pray ? | 
MISS. 

Oh, ſuch ſurfeiting Sillyneſſes! Such a Maſs 
of miſerable Merriment, and all Supper-time 
ſuch a round of familiar Healths, and Happi- 
neſs to their Sheets as Shakeſpear calls it--- 

Sir CHARLES. 

If the Healths were fit to be drank they are 

it to be told, 1 hope, 


MISS. 


8 The LADVS LIZCTUIE. 
ISS. 
No indeed are not they Tho they 4 
i tolerably enough, conſidering the blunt Cha. 
1 racter of the old Gentleman that took the fir 
1 Glaſs to them. 
Sir CH 4 RLES. 
Oh, ho! Sir Walter Wagwit I preſume.— 
MISS. 
The ſame. 
| Sir CHARLES. 
And pray what might he ſet out with? 
. MISS. 
Why really, Sir, that 8 full as far as J can py, 
| to tell you. | 
3 Sir CHARLES. 
| Out with it! 
| MISS. 
/1 Since you will have it then---After a hearty 
4 Hem, and drawing his Napkin from under his 
Chin to wipe his Mouth ; Come, Ladies and 
| Gentlemen, ſaid he, Here's a Health that will 
go round with you all, I dare fay---Then hold- 
ing up his Bumper of Burgundy cloſe to the 
Candle, and fmacking his Lips, Come Lady 
Bride, ſaid he, bear Witneſs! here's to the 
Health of the young Gentleman that is to be 
born into this noble Family t to moi row come 
nine Months. Sir 


The LADY'S Leoturt. 9 
Se CHARLES. 
Well! and pray, Madam, could your 


Nicety help laughing at what came ſo na- 
turally out, and in Character? 


MISS. 


Ay, Sir, if it would have ſtopt there, we 
might have been pretty well off; but as I ſaw 
by the Sample what fort of wild Wit was to 
follow it, I thought it was time to look about 
us, and therefore in pure pity to the Bride, 
I threw myſelf into a long Whiſper of a Ga- 
limatias, to amuſe her Attention from what 
was ſo gaily going about, otherwiſe her Situ- 
tion muſt have been inſupportable. 


Hir CHARLES. , 
And yet theſe are a ſort of Carnival Cuſtoms 


that ſometimes the politeſt People are forced 
bo overlook, | 


| 


— 


| MISS. 
il But can't the leaſt grain of Senſe conſider, 


d- bat all the while a Man is taking theſe vulgar 
he berties he makes a modeſt Woman Rand 
dy oon Thorns ? 

he 


Sir CHARLES. | ph 
No, no, there he begs your pardon ; that's 
s Coup de Maitre! The tip-top Triumph of 
Wis F 2 
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a Coxcomb Wit 'is to put Modeſty out of 
countenance, a 
: MISS. 

Let him be as valiant out of danger as he 
pleaſes; yet I have a notion, Sir, that the 
Man who is Brute enough to offer an immodeſt 
Inſult to a Woman, would be tame enough 
to take the Lye or a Blow in a Rebuke from 
a Gentleman of known Reſolution, 
| Sir CHARLES. 

Why — in the main, you may be in the 
right: And yet there is a blockheadly, blur- 
dering Courage in the World, that had 2 
lieve fight in a wrong Cauſe as in a right one, 

MISS. 

It's very hard, methinks, that Impudence 
ſhould have ſo much the advantage of Good 
breeding; for the Man of Honour noy 
would as much tremble to be coarſely offer 
ſive to a Lady, as the bold Blockhead wou 
take a pleaſure and exult in it. 

Sir CHARLES. 

And yet, if the Men were never to be i 
decent, how could the Ladics ever ſhew tt 
Modeſty ? 

MISS. 

Dear Sir! muſt a Soldier be needs 10 

throy 


ro; 


The Lady's LICTURE. 11 
through the Head before he can give a Proof 
of his Courage? Or is a Piſtol at a Woman's 
Far more terrible than the ſhock of an Inde- 
cency which ſhe can't avoid hearing ? Is that 
the only way of driving her Ny to a 


Proof ? 
Sir CHARLES. 

Dear Madam, don't let your Delicacy be ſo 
alarm'd: I am not going to offer i it the leaſt 
Diſtreſs, I aſſure you. 

MISS, 

Yes, but you love to ſet one in a ſort of 
Fuſs ſometimes ! 

Sir CHARLES. 

That's only to keep you within bounds, 


my Dear; for if I did not now and then put 


ou in mind you are but a Woman, that dear 
delicacy of yours would be Ay puſhing 
ou up to a Goddeſs. 

MISS. 


Ol to be ſure; a ſelf-created Goddeſs in 
our hands would have a comfortable time of 
truly. | 
Sir CHARLES. 
Why, would not one think, by the cool 
onſtitution Style you talk in, you would have 
to know there is not a ſingle Atom of the 
E 2 mortal 
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mortal Mixture in your what er 
tion? 
MISS. 

Mighty pretty, Papa! and if you think you 
are rallying a Fool all this while, I don't knoy 
but all this ought to paſs for a good deal af 
Humour, ITY | 

Sir CHARLES. 

Nay, Madam, if you don't chooſe to make 
a Fool of yourſelf, I never will attempt it, | 
promiſe you, | 

| MISS. 

Then I hope, Sir, you won't think Delt 
cacy in a Woman can be an Inſtance of he: 
Folly. + 1-4 

Sr CHARLE 8. 

So far from it, that I think Beauty without 
Delicacy is little better than an -obſcene 
Image. 

MISS. 
Nay, that's a little 790 groſs, Sir. 
Sir CHARLES. 

Do you conſider, Child, that Delicacy i 
always within fight of groſs Ideas? For bor 
can we avoid or refuſe what we don't fee 
don' t comprehend ? 


my, 


M181 
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MISS. 29111 

That's true — but then, can't one avoid 
thoſe Ideas by never talking of them ? 

dir CHARLES. 

There! you are right, ſtick to that Doc- 
trine and you are ſafe ; for the leſs a Woman 
talks of her Delicacy or her Modeſty, the leſs 
(he will be liable to have them attacked or 
brought into queſtion, 

MISS. | 

Therefore, if you pleaſe, Sir, well drop 
the Subject. 

Sir CHARLE 8. 
With all my Heart; and ſo, Kitey — pray 


how old are you ? 


MISS. 
How old am I? + 
Sir CHARLES. 
Ay; is not it a plain Queſtion? 
MISS. 
Yes; but methinks it's a very odd one, 
Sir CHARLES. 

I with you would anſwer it firſt, and WON» 
der at it afterwards. 
MISS. 

I don't know whether I can anſwer it; but 
if I don't miſtake w-Ict me ws 
ther 


The LADY'S LEceTurE, 
ther Month or two will juſt tip me out of 
my Teens. But you ſhould know that hetter 
than I, Sir, for at the time I was born I wa 
really ſo young I did not take mw notice 
of it. 


Sir C H ARLES. 
Aviva; Mrs. Pert, what ſo up with me al. 


ready? 


MISS. 
Why, ſometimes you ſay you love to ſee me 
up; and now I am fo, you want to take me 
down again! | 
| Sir CHARLES. 

And that, I ſee, won't be an eaſy matter, 

| MISS, 

Why, dear Papa, when you ask a Queſt 
that one can hardly help ſtaring at, is not it 
natural the Anſwer ſhould defire you to EX» 
plain it? | 


Sir CHARLES. 
And when Nature's in the right, you are 
reſolv'd to ſtand by her, I ſee! 
MISS. 
And when Nature means no harm, hoy 
can one help it ? 
Sir CHARLES. 
Well, to eaſe your Curiofity then, Madam, 
| = 


le 
le 
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my Queſtion meant no more than to obſerve 
to you, that as you are now — not at all too 
young to be married, I wanted to know how 
fir you may have thought of that matter 
vourſelf ? 
| +. MISS: 

Really, Sir, till I hear what you, or ſome- 
body elle, thinks of the matter, I can't poſ- 
ſbly ſay what I ſhall think of it. 

Sr CHARLES. 

Tell me fairly then — in all the Round of 
our Acquaintance (for I have ſeen ſeveral 
pretty Fellows of them officiouſly pleas d and 
buſy about you) has no one been matrimo- 
ally ſerious with you ? 

MISS, 

Not one, upon my Honour! but I believe 
it was my own Fault; for I can't deny but 
ſome of them have thrown out ſeveral Hints 
of their Defire that I would give them an Op- 
portunity to be ſerious, 

Sir CHARLES. 

And what hinder'd them? 

MISS. 

Nothing but my not liking them: For, Sir, 

as I always had a Contempt for Coquettry, I 


rather choſe to loſe the Triampn of refuſing 
them, 


a 
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them, than to give them the Mortification of 
it ; and therefore, in pure Charity, would ne. 
ver let them have an tgp to be ſerion 

with me at all. 

Sir C HA R LES. 

Look you, Kitty, the' I have a very to. 

lerable Opinion of your Prudence, yet, upon 
my Life, fuch a philofophical Inſtance of it 
carries a leetle too much of the Tncredibh 
with it. 

MTS 9. 

Not at all, Sir, when you conſider hw far 
it is my Misfortune to be naturally dainty: 
Now as I had obſerved thefe pretty Fellow 
(as you call them) were generally fo flat, or < 
free, in their talk to other People, ſo inſipidh 
civil, or fuch lively Sayers — of nothing, 
could have but little hopes of their ever com- 
ing up to the prevailing Style with me; there 
fore, as a very gentle Diſcoursgemdrit ſeryd 
to make them turn about, it coſt me very littk 
trouble to think no more of them. 

Sir CHARLES. | 

Well, all this may be very prettily ſaid; but 
how can T be ſure this ſhort Diſcouragement 
was not occaſioned by their not taking notic 
- enough of you? | 

| MIS) 
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40 MISS. 

Have a care, Papa, don't undervalue your 
Girl neither, for fear ſhe ſhould give you a 
Proof that Somebody likes her better than you 
could wiſh they did. 

Sir CHARLES. 

Ah! dear Madam; I am not afraid of 
your Proofs; you may make your Brags as 
ſoon as you pleaſe. 


MISS. 4 

Yes, yes, I know I may name Names, if 
| pleaſe ; but my Vanity is not piqued enough 
to be taken in that way. 

Sir CHARLES. 

Oh! ho! your Servant, Madam! then you 
bave a Secret, it ſeems, tho' your Vanity does 
not chooſe to tell -it me all at once: Well, 
well, half of it will do my bufineſs at pre- 
ſent. — As to his Name, my Dear, that, 
I ſuppoſe, I ſhall hear of, before he can bring 
matters to bear with you, Ha, ha! 


MISS. 
I know of no matters that any body is 
bringing to bear with me. [ Haſttly. 


Sir CHARLES. 
Heyday ! backwards and forwards! what, 


s your Somebody I was to be afraid of come 
F down 
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down to be Nobody you In. of? But & 
you know, Child, that two Negatives male 
an Affirmative? Nay, nay, I told you, you 
would ſpeak plainer, when you did not think 


of it, 
MISS. 
Well, ſure, mages you are the moſt n 
Talker! 


Sir CHARLES. 

Come, don't be concern'd, my Dear, for | 
can aſſure you, your pretty Miſtake has vaſtly 
mended your 9 you bloom upon 
it! x 


MISS. 
Pooh ! filly! I don't underſtand you; | 


Sir CHARLES. 
Why, don't you know, Huſly ! when you 
have been bit of a Secret you could not keep 
and are driven to your Wit's end for want af 
a Reply, to recover it, you look ſo prettily 
filly upon it, that you fancy a little of the 
roſy Confuſion becomes you; ſo that you need 
not care how often you are taken in, my Dear, 
while it makes you look ſo much the bettet 
for it. 


3s 
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MISS. 
Dear ; Highs what an Idiot would you make 


of me! 


Sir CHARLES. 

Dear Madam, don't be ſo hurt upon it; 
for as I have ſuppos'd you a hand/em Idiot, 
ins WY methinks the Smoothneſs of one fide of the 

Compliment might make up for the Rough- 
neſs of the other. Come, come! a Fool 
iich a fine Face is no ſuch contemptible 
Creature. 
on MISS. 
Can there be a more lamentable Object in 
Nature? Now, for my part, I ſhould think 
2 fine marble Statue a far preferable Compa- 
nion; for that may look Senſe, tho' there's no 


Life in it. 
Sir CHARLE 8. 


Jam glad to find, Madam, you have ſo 
modeſt an Opinion of your Qwn Beauty ; for 
| preſume you would not think it ſo con- 
temptible a matter, if you thought you had 
any Pretence to it. 

MISS. 

Sir, tho" my Pretenſions to it were as high 
a Vanity could raiſe them, if Stupidity or 
Ignorance were to be its Portion, I ſhould ra- 
F 2 ther 
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ther think it a Calamity than a Happineſs, 4 
being quite loſt and uſeleſs ; for where could 
be the Life or Luſtre of a fine Diamond in the 
dark ? 

Sir CH ARLES. 


Ay, ay, Madam, but your Diamond will 
{till be a Diamond, whether it lies lock d up 
in a Strong Box, or blazes open the Finger of 
a fine Gentleman. 

MISS. 


Ves; and fo may a fine Corps in a Coffin 
be handſom, but it will be a mortifying Oh. 
ject for all that, Now it I were a Man, 
your Fool, with her fine Face, would be no 
more Entertainment to my Eye, than a fine 
Voice out of tune would be to my Ear. 


Sir CHARLES. 


Ah! but again, my Dear, this ſort of Phi- 
loſophy is quite out of faſhion! Nature has long 
ſince got the better of it: And if your Lady. 
ſhip were a Man, Madam, you would ſoon 
come into the modern Taſte, you would 
find then that the fillieſt fine Woman, like 
a fine Peach, would go down without 
Sugar, | 


MISS 
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NIS S. 

Well, well! all this may be Wit, for 
ought I know; but there is no great matter 
of Conviction in it, that I am ſure of; your 
ane Fool, Sir, will always have the crooked 
Pin in the Proverb againſt her:-You may 
praiſe her to the Skies, but you can never 
make her an Angel; the Minute ſhe opens 
her Lips, down ſhe comes to the Good-for- 
nothing again. In ſhort, Sir, I am very angry 
at your giving me the hand/om Idiot. 

Sir CHARLES. 

Nay, Madam, if you rather chooſe to be 
thought a Wit than a Beauty, with all my 
Heart ; your Face ſhall be as plain, and 
your Parts as bright, as you pleaſe ; but re- 
ally, Child, this way of thinking, this mak- 
ing ſuch a Bauble of Beauty, will give the 
fine Ladies but a moderate Opinion of your 
Head, 

MISS. 

As little Opinion as you may have of my 
Head, Sir, pray take care it does not, ſome 
time or other, prove ſtrong enough to make 
your Heart ach. 

Sir CHARLES. 


Oh ! don't trouble yourſelt about my Heart; 
you 
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| you will find it a tough Bit, my Dear; it 

will hardly be weak enough at my time o diy 
to be concern'd at uy body's Follies but my 


own. 
MISS. 


an fine, truly! ſo you don't care what be- 
comes of me, or my Follies either! 


Sir CHARLES. 


If you don't care, why ſhould I? Is not it 
as much your buſineſs as mine? But hoy. 
ever, I won't be wanting on my part; fir 
can you ſay, Madam, I don't leave you in 
good Hands when I fairly truſt you to your- 
ſelf? You have been a good while out d 
your Leading-ftrings, my Dear, and haye had 
a tolerable Education: Now the Devil's int 
jf by this time you have not got Wit enough 

to keep yourſelf out of the Dirt. 

MISS. | 

Ah! my dear Papa! what will ſignify al 
the Wit in the World, if one ſhould happen 
to follow a blind Guide? And Love, you 
know, eſpecially in the Head of a giddy 
Girl, is apt to lead her through thick and 
thin, | 


bY 
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Si. CHARLES. 

Well, and if ſhe likes her Company, per- 
haps will tuck up her Petticoat and trudge it 
on foot with more pleaſure to a Cottage, than 
to be dragg'd with the Man ſhe can't like in 
a Coach and Six to a Palace. I 

MISS. | 

O! mighty pretty, to be ſure. But, 
Sir, I don't aſpire to be one of thoſe roman- 
tick Ladies - errant, one of thoſe ſweet- 
humour'd Creatures, that make it a point of 
Honour to ſteal off by their Honey-moon 
Light, and would think it a Meanneſs ſhould 
they mind their To-morrow ; and yet let the 
dear Ones be never ſo happy, methinks a 
moderate Competency could do their Happi- 
neſs no harm; nor would the fondeſt Couple 
alive be a Jot ſooner tired of their fine 
n a warm Houſe than a Hovel, 

Sr CHARLES, 

Right: And yet as Love, you know, is 
not an immortal Paſſion, when once it 
dwindles down to Indifference, it muſt be a 
fine Houſe indeed where my Dear, and my 


Drar, don't heartily wiſh one another at the 
Devil, 


MISS, 
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of married Happineſs, you ſeem to throw For. 


blindly come into the World's Opinion as to 


look upon Marriage as a mere State-Lotter, 


whether the Ticket be of your chooſing « 


Ks. 
Dear Sir! what a Style you talk in! 
Sir CHARLES. 
I don't chooſe to offend your Delicaq 
Madam; however, plain Truth requires pl 
Engliſh, my Dear. 
MISS. 
But, Sir, at this rate, in the Conſideration 


tune quite out of the Queſtion, 
Sir CHARLES. 
Perhaps not ſo, neither; tho' I don't þ 


ſuppoſe what they call a Good Match is 4. 
ways to turn out a Happy one. In ſhort, [ 


where the Chance of a Prize will be juſt equal 


mine; and while that's the Caſe, it would 
be hard not to let the little Fool 1 het 
own Fancy. 
| MISS. 
Ay, ay, Sir: But whether you fay all ths 
to feed my Fancy, or ſhrewdly to find it at, 
is a Queſtion I am afraid you won't chooſe u 
anſwer me, 


dir 
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Sir CHARLES. 

Look you, Madam, you may put your 
Queſtion as flily as you pleaſe, but I ſhall an- 
ſwer it above board; for I only mean, that if 
you muſt be undohe, I had rather it ſhould 
be by a Man of your own chooſing, - than 
mine. | 

MISS. 

But why undone, Sir ? Why muſt that needs 
be the Caſe, whether I were to follow your 
Judgment or my own ? 


Sir CHARLES. 


Well, Child, if you don't chooſe that ſhould 
be the Caſe, we will ſuppoſe then you only 
intend to be happily married: Now why 
ſhould not you think 7zhat Bleſſing might be as 
well brought about by the Man you like, as by 
the Man 7 like ? 


MISS. 

For all your Rallery, Sir, a young Wo- 
man's Inclination may ſometimes be guided by 
Taſte and Reaſon, 


Yes, but not oftener than Taſte is guided 
by Temptation. 


6 NIS S. 
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MISS. 

And do you think, Sir, the fineſt Fool alive 
could ever tempt me? 

Sie CHARLES. 

You! why pray, Madam, what are you 
more than another Woman? 

MISS. 

Not ſo fine a Lady, I confeſs, as to folloy 

the Faſhion when tis a fooliſh one. 
Sir CHARLES. 

Good lack! and what do you call fooliſh? 

MISS. 

Why, to be always running after Happineſs 
abroad, and be aſham'd of it at home: Or 
only to be happy.at home when my Rout wa 
more crowded than my Lady Riot's abroad; 
To think no Company good but where the 
largeſt Rooms were too little to hold them, 
and the beſt to be bad where my Husband wa 
one of them: Now this, Sir, I tags to be 

very fooliſli. 

Sir CHARLES. 

Nay, Madam, if you are fonder of being 
an old-faſhion'd Wife than a new One; if you 
can ſtand being laugh'd at for the Folly d 
liking no body's Husband ſo well as your own; 
or if * don't chooſe to let other People“ 


Opini 


* 
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Opinion be the Meaſure of your Taſte, then 
indeed the Caſe would be alter'd; there might 
be no great Hazard fhen in letting you carve 
for yourſelf : And therefore, if you were at 
that liberty, I ſhould be glad to know what 
ſort of Companion, now, you would chooſe 
to find your Happineſs at home with, 

MISS: 15 
I doubt that's an enſnaring Queſtion, Papa; 
for perhaps mine would be but a forefatherly 
way of Thinking: But if I were left to my 
Choice, I would rather paſs my time with a 
plain Man of good Senſe and good Nature, 
than the handſomeſt vain Rake that would 
like no body ſo well as himſelf; or with 
the fineſt flimſy Coxcomb of Quality that 
ever had ten thouſand a Year thrown away 
upon him. * 
Sir CHARLES. 
Softly, ſoftly, Madam; I am afraid you 
are ſtepping too deep into a Contempt of the 
better-bred Part of the World; for ſuppoſe 
you had this Man of your own making, pray 
which Scheme of Happineſs do you think the 
majority of your Sex would more probably 
envy, theirs or yours? 


G 2 MISS, 
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MISS. 

She muſt be a fine Lady, indeed, that only 
marries to be envy'd! But, thank — 
that's a Grandeur of Soul I am not yet got up 
to. Nor could I envy a Sultaneſs, hung with 
Diamonds, that were to be ſtrangled in 2 
ſilver Bow-ſtring, or poiſon'd in a golden 
Cup; for ſuch, and no better, have been the 
miſerable Preferments of many a modern fine 
Lady. Now, Sir, the plain Scheme of a n- 
tional Happineſs needs none of theſe Trap. 
pings and Trumpery to keep it in coun- 
tenance 


* One precious Hour of mutual Paſſion is 
* worth a whole Eternity without it! 


Well, Sir, you may lift up your Eyes as won- 
derfully as you pleaſe, but what you ſmile at, 
you will find, has made me ſerious: And tis 
very hard you won't allow a Woman's Ambi— 
tion to be reaſonable, who has ſo little Fond- 
neſs to be a faſhionable Wife, that ſhe would 
think it equally diſgraceful to command where 
ſhe owes Obedience, as to be the Slave of a 


| Fyrant's Il E nature. 
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Sir CHARLES. 
Ay, ay, this may be eaſily faid while you ſee 
no danger in your Doctrine. ; 
| MISS. 
And where lies the Danger, pray > 
Sir CHARLES. 
Why, in the not being married at all while 
your Taſte is ſo dainty; Men of that requiſite 
Senſe are not to be pick'd up at * Beat of 
every Lady's Drum. 
| MISS. 
Pooh! That's a Danger I ſhall OE dare 
to look in the Face. | 
Sir CHA R LES. 
Nay, I know you have a ſtout Heart; but 
Danger will ſtill be Danger, though you were 
to look it through and through, 
ve MISS.” 
Why then, as Shakeſpear ſays —— 


—— Danger ſhall find 
That Cæſar is more dangerous than be. 


Sir CH A R LES. | 
O! mighty pretty! Ay, ay, Cz/ar in petti- 
cats, to be ſure, muſt do Wonders! 
MISS. 


Why ſure, Papa, you would not have a 
Girl 


| . 125 
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Girl that has military — in "ye Veins, ant 
Courage? 


Sir CHARLE . 1% 

O! by no means: but if this valiant Heart 

of yours ſhould at lat find itſelf in the By. 
ſom of an old Maid, where would vom Cou- 
| rage be then ? 


M I $ 8. | 
Tout autre que mon Pere le preu voroit ſur 
L'beure. Corneil's Cid. 


Sir CHARLES. 
Well faid ! a good theatrical Courage, how. 
ever: I ſee you have not read Plays for no- 
thing, | 
: MISS. 7 
No; nor am not afraid of coming into the 
World for nothing; I hope to kill my Mar 
before I go out of it yet; and why not leave 
| ſome of his Family behind me too? 
Sir CHARLES. 
Methinks, Miſs Ea/y, this gay way of Talk- 
ing is a little too pretty for thoſe ſober Notions 
of Marriage you Juſt now ſcem'd to be f 
fond of, 
MISS, | 
Why ſo, good Sir? by what worm-eaten 
Law is Innocence not allow'd to be 2 


vant 
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or how comes its Prettineſs, I wonder, to be 
conſiſtent with Prudence? 


Sir CHARLES, 


Nay, really, I don't know; but we ſee the 

ſober ſort of People are apt to think it ſo. 
MISS, 

Ay, to be ſure! Virtue would be a moſt 
lly-white Lady, indeed, if ſhe were never 
to be ſeen out of her Grandmother Gravity. 
A choice piece of old China, truly! Now, 
for my part, I think no body has a right to 
be chearful hut the Innocent; for, in an un- 
fund Heart, Chearfulneſs is more a ſign of 
its being hardened, than humanis'd: Chear- 
fulneſs becomes Inſolence when it has not Vir- 
tue to keep it in countenance. 


Sr CHARLES. 
Hah! this is a high Flight, indeed! This 


b taking me down in my own Talk! I 
thought I was giving you Inſtructions, and, in- 
ſtead of that, I find I am only receiving 
them! ſo that if I am in the wrong now, it 
muſt be your fault; for it ſeems you rather 
Chooſe to make me your Pupil than your Tu- 
tor: Your humble Servant, Madam 


MISS. 
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| Se MISS. 

And your humble Servant again, Sir! Nay, 
your Flattery ſhall not be thrown away upon 
me: You can't offer it faſter than I'll take it, 
and therefore I now infiſt, that I have F 
more in ſupport of my light way of Talking 

than your Gravity has been able to offer in re. 
proof of it, 
Sir CHARLES. 

Don't miſtake me, Madam; I only ſup 
pos'd that a reſerv'd young Woman may be 
innocent in her Conduct as a lively One, and 
yet not chooſe to talk in the frolickſome Style 
of not fearing to be an Ape-l/eader, or com. 
ing into the Worn for nothing, as ya 
phraſe it, 


MISS. 

Dear Sir! they may talk in what Style the 
pleaſe; but it's the Style they all think in, d 
Pd upon it. 

Sir CHARLES. 

1 _—_— you expect I ſhould grant you tha 
too, 
MISS. 

1 paß you would not grant it, if you bi 
any thing to ſay againſt it, 
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Sr CHARLES. 
„Wall, Madam, fince I muſt grant it whether 
vol 1 will or no, Pray what Advantage will your 
it: ootable wild way of Talking draw from it? 
aid MISS. 5 
no Why this, Sir, that tho all Women, who 
re arc fit to be Wives, muſt naturally hope it 
won't be long before they are ſo ; yet it does 
not follow that all of them would be quite 
mY i difficult as I am in their Choice of the Man 
that was to make them ſo. 
Kir CHARLES, 

And why not, pray? why are you to ſup- 
pole any of your Acquaintance would receive 
Man that your nice Ladyſhip would turn up 
your Nole at ? 


MISS. 
Becauſe, Sir, I ſee ſo many of them repent 


wa! do but conſider what diſmal doings there 
us been among the married Couples, in my 


me, what ſad Stories have been tolchan over 
e Town of them? How many fing Ereatures 


ut Principles? To great Eſt without the 


jt their haſty Happineſs every Day. Dear 


e been ſacrificed to fine Geh den withs + 


at comfortable EnjoymenfeF them? 10 
ultonate Lovers, witho eſire or Concern 
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whether the Bride had, or had not, any one 
Bleſſing above her Fortune to beſtow upon 
them? What tinſel Qualities then muſt theſe 
Creatures have been drawn in by, to 
have repoſed their whole Happineſs of Life in 
them ? 
Sir CHARLES. 

Nay, there has been bitter Work among 

em, that's certain. 
„ n 
Is not this enough, Sir, to make us all look 
twice round a Lover, before we ſet down to 
a Tete d Tete with him? And this, Sir, I hope 
a Woman may ſcruple without being thought 
vain or nice in her Expectations: Whatever 
therefore you may have obſerv'd in my light 
Stile of talking, this, I can aſſure you, vil 
be always the Stile I ſhall chooſe to think in, 
Sir CHARLES. 

I have very little to ſay againſt your Stik 
of Thinking, Child, but if you had not quite 
ſo much Contempt of Fortune, I ſhould 
not at all think your Philoſophy the work 
for it. 

MISS. 

Don't miſapprehend me, Sir, I dont 

contema Fortune; but upon my Word, 
Papa 
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e papa, I don't know how to ſet my Heart 
upon it. 
le Sir CHARLES. | 
ny don't defire you to make it your Maſter, 
in I but I hope you will allow Fortune may be a 

very good Servant; for indeed, unleſs one can 

be a Slave to Oeconomy, there is no making 
ag any faſhionable Figure in Life without it! 

1 MISS. 

And yet I have ſeen the fineſt Clothes in 
Faſhion cover many an uncomfortable Couple. 
But, Sir, is there no married Happineſs with- 
e out Splendor ? Does my Lady's ſeparate Coach 
and my Lord's rattling Chariot, with two or 
three uſeleſs Fellows iwinging behind it, do 
them more Honour than if they were oftener 
ſeen together in but one of them? Can any 
Equipage be more ſtriking than the ſolid 
Pleatures that are always in waiting upon 
mutual Love and Good-natare? Now theſe, 
Sir, are Bleſſings within the Compaſs of a 
moderate Fortune, but all the Income of the 
ladies could not purchaſe them, or form a real 
Happineſs without them. 

| Sir CHARLES. 

Why, truly, if Virtue could be had, like a 
Foreign Bauble, for Money, I believe few of 
12 our 
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our fine Ladies would be able to ſleep with. 
out it; and therfore fince Virtue is ſo ſcarce x 
Commodity, pray, Child, where did you meet 
with ſo many old Remnants of it to wray 
yourſelf up in? 
MISS. 
Juſt where I meet with my other Miſtakes, 
Sir, I had them from my own blind Opinion, 
for I know no other Rule to ſet a Value upon 
any thing; ſo that whether my Scheme of 
Happineſs may be right or wrong,, it's all 
made up of my own ſimple Sentiments: [ 
did not pick it up from any modern Syſtem of 
Female Philoſophy you may be ſure, it's all 
Nature in me depend upon it. | 


Sir CHARLES. 

Well, my Dear, ſince Nature has been 
fairly heard on your Side, I hope you will 
give Reaſon leave to put in a Word or two in 
Excuſe of my way of Thinking. 

MISS. 

Lord, Sir, you have ſuch a way of ſtealing 
your Reatons upon one with your Raillery, 
that your ſtrongeſt Contradictions are agrees. 
ble; But what can you poſſibly ſay now ? 


Sir 


Sir 
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Sir CHARLES. 

Nay, it is only this, That you will be as 
indulgent to my Nature as I am to yours; 
and fince you cannot but know that we 
who have look'd upon the World to three 
times your Age, may naturally incline to 
take a little more Care of you than you 
chooſe to do of yourſelves; methinks, I ſay 
this officious Regard of ours (however trouble- 
ſom it may appear to you) might be ſo far 
endured as not to be thought an unpardonable 
Error. 

MISS. 

Very well, Sir! This gentle Grimace of 
putting your Commands into a Petition, you 
know, is the ſureſt way of having them 


pbey'd. 


Sir CHARLES. 

Not obey'd, but as much approv'd as you 
leas'd, for you can't ſay, Child, I have yet 
ud any Injunction or Reſtraint upon you. 

MISS. 

Yes, but you have, for you have given 
e ſo much Liberty that I am not ſure I 
ould not be aſham'd to take it, and I hate 
lame, 


Sir 
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Sr CHARLES. 

Nay, then we are a couple of unfortunat 
Creatures indeed! for I hate Shame as mug 
as you, and yet we are both endeavouring tt 
give it one another: You don't care to diſoblig 
me, nor I you; and yet, again, we are nj 
ther of us doing the Thing we have a mind 
to; a very odd Perplexity ! ——How ſhall we 
get out of it? 

MISS. ö 

Why, I ſhould think the beſt way woull 
be, as People ſometimes do in Diſputes at Lay 
come to a Compoſition. 


Sir CHARLES. 
As for Example, ſpeak freely. 


MISS. 

Since you give me leave, what if it wen 
thus, Sir? If you ſhould truſt the Merit 
the Man I may marry to my Judgment, why 
might not I leave the Pretenſions of his For 
tune to yours? 

dir CHARLES, 

The Fulneſs of this Fortune, however, | 
hope, would not be any Blot in his Preten- 
hons ? 


M155. 
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MISS. 
No more than, I hope, his Merit would be 
y Diſgrace to his Fortune. 

Sir CHARLES. 

Well, Child, fince we are come to Con- 
ions on both Sides, I will take alb the care 
o will give leave to take, that his For- 
ne ſhall not diſpleaſe you, either by being too 


oe or too little. 


MISS. 


ke care, when the Man's to my Mind, my 
ind ſhall be fit for his Fortune. 
Sir CHARLES. 


ettlement ? 

MISS. 
Not indifferent, Sir, for I ſhould rather 
jooſe to oblige you. 


Sir CHARLES. 


it e 
why 
Fot. 
ve up any one Point you think you have a 
tural Right to inſiſt upon. 
MISS. 
Then, Sir, provided you give up as little 
n your Side, I ſhall have no Difficulty in 
biging you. But, as yet, we are talking 
without 


Let his Fortune be what it may, Sir, I will - 


Are you really ſo indifferent as to matters of 


That you eaſily may, provided, you don't 


* 0 & 1 1 — 5 
- J, 
1 


40 The Lavy's LECT URI. 


without Book; for you have neither forhiq 
or enjoin'd me any thing; and I muſt» be: uh. 
der one of theſe Difficulties to obey you be. 
fore I complain, You have not ſo much 
given me a Hint that this or that Perſon in 
the World, is the Man you have a mind u 
or ſhould nf be well with me. 


| Sr CHARLES. 

That may be, perhaps, becauſe I am x 
hard to pleaſe as yourſelf; I have look'd upon 
. ſeveral with that view, but ſtill — ſo many 
Men, ſo many Objections. 

MISS. 

Well, Sir, ſince Fortune ſeems to be no 
more a Temptation to you than it is to me,! 
dare ſay we ſhall both be in love with the ſameſ 
Man; and therefore I have but one negative 
Favour to beg of you, 


Sir CHARLES. 


That would be hard indeed to deny you: 
But come, what is it? | 
MISS. 
Only this, Sir, that you will never recom: 
mend a Libertine Wit, or a great Eſtate with 
a great Coxcomb, to me. 


dir 
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$+ CHARLES. | 
You need not have taken this Precaution, 
vild; for I know your Taſte too well to 
uppoſe either of them would go down with 


on, 


MISS. 


Il am ſatisfied. 

Sr CHARLES. 
And now, my Dear, you muſt give me 
ave to offer a negative Preliminary on my 
art, 


| MISS. 

Don't be ſo ceremoniouſly diffident, good 
noir, for I am ſure I ſhall come into it. 

1 Sir CHARLES. 

Lire me then your honeſt Word (but re- 
nember my good Opinion of you for ever 
angs upon your keeping it) that you will 
ever engage in a Promiſe to any Mar. of the 
noſt plauſible Merit, without asking me what 
£now, or what I think of him, 

MISS. 

Dear Papa! as my Heart has never yet been 
aken'd with a Danger, it might be too pre- 
umptuous to ſay it never ſhall have its Frail- 
ics: But if it M deceive me, if it hu 
” 6 weak enough to love without your Know- 
I | ledge, 


Ave 


ith 


42 The LADY'S LxcTuURrE,” 
ledge, I would be myſelf its firſt Accuſer 
my Shame and Guilt ſhould kneel to you fot 
Protection, and complain of its Diſobedicnee, 
Sr CHARLES. | 

My dear Girl! how your Concern affed 
me! how amiable is this Reſignation? ] 
really warms me 'that Self-denial has ſyd 
Sway with you: But Minds well form'd wi 
always have it. O think, Child, how weak 
how childiſh are our ſenſual Appetites, te 
hope for Happineſs excluſive of our Virtue 
This, Kitty, was more than could have hopec 
from you. ; 

MIS ON t 

But not more, Sir, than your Goodneſs b. 
prompted me to promiſe, and ſolemnly to gin 
my Hand for the Performance of: Nay, i 
my Lips will be a better page, Foen 

Sir CHARLES. 

I don't defire a better : Yn ſeal and de 

liver, 


MISS. 

There, Sir; take it as my Act and Deed 
and when I break the leaſt Article of this EN 
gagement, whatever Misfortunes may atten 
me, they ſhall never be PIT to your It 
dulgence. | 


H 
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Sir CHARLES. 
Pooh! ſay no more : There k's no 
ife eaſy, Child, but where Power and Obe- 
lience are as willing to give as to take; ane 
ince our Difference is diſſolv'd into x mutual 
ruſt, let us e' en call another Cauſe, and — 
ing for the 18 
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